ail the difference between overlording and serfdom. Officers were
not made of common dust like other ranks; their dust was gold
dust. Their accents, their mannerisms, their lofty expressions
revealed them as super-beings who dined in the same mess as the
C.O., only calling him "sir" on parade. They had only to come
within a radius of fifty yards of ordinary mortals and the air
would be thick with hands flying up in salute. They had only to
stutter: "I say, S-sergeant. It's an awful nuisance. Heve you-
ahm-seen Mistah Brarn?" and a dozen sergeants would appear
to point furiously in a dozen different directions where the
figure of Mister Brown had last been seen.

The sergeants carried on as requested, and after giving the
order to stand at ease, began exchanging current rumours and
then views upon the amorous inclinations of certain A.T.S. girls.

"What are you in for?" one guardsman asked another.

"Long week-end."

"Same as that. What you in for?5*

Within two minutes everybody knew what everybody else was
in for, and was giving and receiving advice as to the best "bars
to spin" to the C.O.

A stern voice calling "Left, right, left, right," interrupted these
conversations. Heads turned idly to see a dozen or more prisoners
being escorted from the guardroom by the regimental police. It
was customary for prisoners to appear washed, shaved, and sober
before the G.O., in order to prove that they had not been
subjected to violence.

"No room left in the hole nar," observed one guardsman.

"Same as that," replied another. "You couldn't get in the ruddy
hole if you wanted to. They won't take any more reservations.
They're booked up for months."

"Same at the Shot," said!another who had recently been there,
meaning the Glasshouse at Aldershot. "Half the bleeding army's
in close tack."

"Half the Army?"

"Well, half the Guards," amended the other, as if he did not
include other regiments in his conception of the army.

"There's Rafferty again. See him? He only comes back here to
go absent again. He'll drop one this time, though."

Suddenly a hush fell on the assembly.
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